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ON THE TEXAS. ,

"Don't I'h.ltr. S nnnp il.fllt at. rlvlntF
Tho puns hart just ceased their deep roar,

And the creat Spanish bttttUnhlli lying
All riddled And running with jcorc,

Had flown thp white flatf or ubmllon!
Our tRrs drawlnc rapidly near.

Elate lth their victor' fiultlon,
Were beginning like madmen to cheer.

They stopped when their captain had
spoken i

The ahontlne and tumult crew till,
And stnndlnn In silence unbroken,

All felt a iiulck, generous thrill
Of pity, respect, admiration,

For foomen o suffering, so brave,
And hastened, each man In his station,

To bind up their wounds, and to save.
Thrice thanks, pallant captain, for trying

War's horrors and pains to assauge;
"Don't cheer, the poor devils are djlng,"

Ushers In a more chivalrous Rgt
Archibald Hopkins In Sprlngllcd (Mass.)

Republican.
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JUST TOO LATE.
An Kj Ifclatiii In lb? South

J I'mltlc.
By Herbert M. Brace.

-- li

storm wus ovr. The 1'ncllicT1IH calmed again. The waves
rolled in und broke on Ihesundj shore
of the little guam. island as monoton-
ous !,v as before: but nowhere was the
schooner Martha, a week ovutliic with
water and provisions for the men, to
be keen. It was hardly probable that
she could hate llu'd through the gale.

The 'nippers." the cowardly
wretches, had stolen the bulk of the
water the ijight nfter the norm, and
hud jiiit oil in an open boat for their
mnrcst neighbor, miles nwpy over the
truckles ocean.

There were 12 of llie bine Us. They
might have Killed their two white
"bosses," but tliry seemed to have
been eatMled with leaving them to
Mo of thirst and to blench with the

(run no beneath the burning sun of the
South Pacific.

The two white men were brothers.
They had come to the Island a few
months before to superintend the
guano gathering. The tropic fever had
seized Harry, the younger of the two.
and even when tlie storm broke lie
was raving with delirium. A week
luler, when calm ciitne over the trou-
bled waters, lie was slowly recovering
N

Their scanty supply of water was
fnut diminishing, nnd no signs of the
Martha. The elder brother, Tom, was
becoming hopeless. They would have
been without water long before, but
Tom had not taken his share, lie had
hardly drunk enough to keep his dry,
parched throat from cracking during
tlioKc days When Ilarr.v's fever was the
worst, and Harry raveil about rippling
brooks, the orchard, and the old apple
Irec that grew by their bedroom win-
dow at home.

Another mort'irg. and no sign of the
boat in all the wide stretch of blue
sen.

Jlnrry roused himself from his stu-
por, and looked eagerly Into his broth-
er's face.

"No signs of the' Murthn this morn-
ing, Tom?" he said, ftebly,

"None, Harry, none."
The sick man fell back wearily. Tom

Dudley turned IiIk face Hwuy to hide
his emotion.

"Well, never mind, old man," Harry
tried to say, cheevfull.v ; "we'll pull
through all right, never fenr. How
long ilid jou say the water would
lust 7"

Tom had not said, but Harry caught
hlin unguarded for the moment.

"Two du.vs only. Harry, and -- and"
Tom's voice faltered "two diiys at the
most, and and the storm "

"Yes, jes, I know. Trim " the sick
man went on: "the Martini may have
gone down In the storm Inst week,
but 'while there is life there Is hope."
you know, old man, nud I suppose, the
mune may be said of water; o cheer
up, old fellow: two days nre a long
time sometimes, j ou know, nnd tin
schooner has probably only been
driven oft her course. U such is the
case she'll be here before Wednesday,
we'll he all right, after all. Mnke the
best of It. Tom. nnd let's see what we
have for bnakfast."

There wan but little enough to eat,
and but a diop of water to quench'
their consuming craving.

They ate In silence. WliPn they had
finished Tom left the little hut and
hastened ('own to the beach. He gazed
long and wistfully over the sea, hut
there was only the placid blue water
glistening In the sunlight, Xo n sign
of lift in all the great expanse, ex-

cept now and then a sea bird skimming
tuer the waves toward that Hue in
the dutaiiee where the blue sea and
the still bluer hinvcus met.

"No sign of a sail, no hope for re-

lief," he sighed, us he threw Hmself
down upon the sand.

There 'nm a terrible pain In his head
and his limbs were becoming unbear-
able. He knew what that meant be-

fore long he, too, would be down with
the fever. Ills throat was dry and
parliied, and burning with a terrible
heat.

He had already consumed his share
of the water for the morning, and

more would be death to Harry.
"Tvvti days, only two days," he mut-

tered; "not much chnnceln that time
If the Martha has gone to the bottom.
Pour or five, there might be hope."

ne began to wonder how he could
make the wafer last four or five days
Instead of two. The pain In his head
tvas Intense. A few hours and he must
give up 1o the fever. He knew, too,
that he had no chance of recovery.

He knew that Hnrry would give him
ill the water there was, when he be-

came delirious, and go without him-
self. He couldn't meostire It out then,
as he did now, and soon, very soon, It
(vnuld he nil gone.

Two days. What were two rtnysV
He would only be shortening hh broth-
er's life so much by living them. Ah.
what was the use?

A few minutes later n pistol sho'.
rang out ntnld the sound of breaking

I vyayes, nnd Jihoillpnco of the sandi, and
rom Jjuuity sank witn a moan upon
the beach.

The forced expression of cheerful-
ness went out of Harry's face as his
brother left tho hut, and he fell hack
exhausted upon the Jieer;

"1'oop Tom, poor Tom!" ho mur-
mured. "To die like a rat In a trap!
Oh, OodI will the Martha never conle?
Oh, If I could but do something!" He
half rose from the vouch and gazed
around tlie little hut. " ,

"Two day 8, only tvva .days more,1'
he groaned, "nnd then nnd then oh,
will aid never come!" He closed his
eves and sank bnck upon his bed.

"Water cnnugji for both for two
dn.vs, Tom said," he repeated to him-
self: "6nly two days for both, put
were there but one to drink, four or
maybe live days with cure. The Mar-
tha of some other 'vessel will surely
be here id that time. Hut In two days
the owners y have had time
f.o learn of her Jo'is dnd send out an-

other schooner,
"Tom, dcar'jotyl 'Tom" and his blue

e.ves filled wild tears "you shall be
saved, anyway," '

His eye" wandered around the hut
agnln, lis if in search of something,
and ftxtd upon a cupboar'd on the wall.

"They" say it is an easy death," he
murmur d "that stuff we took from
Malay Tom."

I! j" a superhuman effort he arose,
staggered to the cupboard, and took a
small tin eon lromone of the shelves. It
was tilled with a sticky gritn sub
stance.

"Ten grains should do It." he decided,
"though Malay Tom used 1o take as
much in that to make him drunk."

He put some of the stuff on the blade
of his knife, looktd lit it eagerly for
a moment, and then svvnNoweii It.
Then he staggered buejc again to the
bed. and fell limp across the mattress.
For a moment he )nj there without
moving: thin a sharp report roused
him and he raise el his head.

It was thin t hat Tom's pistol broke
the klltnce. Harry started, raised his
head, and trle.il to get up. Hut the
drug whs acting, and he could not rise.

"I wonde r what Tom is shooting at."
he said half aloud; "dear old Tom, he'll
be sorry nt hrst, but then, he'll be
saved to go home and take, care of
mother."

He felt happy, strangely happy, utel
he began u laugh.

He thought he could see the old home
again. He could hear the birds sing-
ing In the apple tree, before his

winnow; there neuie-- to be-t-

inanv meire tliun ever befeire. lit wan-
dered down by the little brook that
run through the meaelow.

How sw.it the water soundi-e- l as It
rippled over the pebbles; and the long
grass, how tempting; it was so cool
and shady, IM.t he longed to lit in it
forever.

lint he could not. he must not. Tom
w ns culling frtun dow n In the' orchard

railing te him was waiting for him.
"Yes, Tom, jee; I'm coining com-

ing" lie ciiJleiX
He sprang Irenn 1hi led und com-

menced to ruii. He was speeding
through ihe iimidi.w; then he climbed
the 'nigh leme that separated it from
the encharil Hi- - was running as last
ns he could, but Tom kept calling, and
111 mother', too. Their rvrlres were
growing fmnter; fiiiriter. us though
they wirt running awsy from hiio.

len then the Martha had Fighte--
the little guanei island and wus rotiklr.g
for tlie covei of anchorage.

They fowirl the bodies of the two
brothers side by side on the sand, ami
in the hut water enough for both for
two Oa.vs. - Argos.v.

A CAUTIOUS MAN.

He Unit Accoiiiiiiiitiatril Our Mac anil
VV'ni. Sot eii.luir to lie CnuKhl

llie- fame Way Aualo.

"llefeir I went west" remarked the
man who had just returnee!, "I heard
a good ileal about western hospitality.
It Is there ul! light enough, Mtlioughat
one time, I lame I.ci.r thii King other-
wise.

"While I was there I had occasion to
isit a former Irleml. and whlletlrivlng

out wheie hi lived I noticed that a bolt
Vn iiiv wagon hail beiome leiose. While
I was examining it, a Mitive came
along. The hows, I was driving were
spirfted emeu, and not daring tj leave
them, anil I would need a
moukej -- wrench, I askeelthe neweomiT
If he would go to tlie- house nearby and
see if he- could borreiw one forme. Asa
further Inducement I exhibited u Sli-

ce nt piece. ,
" 'I'eleflke tcr oblige ye, stranger,'

the native', earnestly, as he looke--

longfngly at the money 1 held out. 'I
really would. Hut je see, I've gone out
of the nce'iimiiioilntin' bl.'ness.,

" 'Whj V I asked, bluntly.
"'Will,' he answered, as he shifted

uneasily alKiitt on his feet, 'las week I
wuz comln' nlimg this yere road when I
met a neighbor of mine. 'Hill,' said he,
'I wish ye would gouptermyjioufceon'
see If my wife! is thar.' Wul.l like ter
be aecommodatln' nu' all thet, so I
went. Might thar vvuz wbur I made a
mistake, fer no sooner wuz I at the
door then I wuz hit with a mop-handl-

n skillet, three Iron pans an' a few other
things that I didn't hev time? tcr take,
any notice of, Of course she 'pologized
when hit wuz all over, sayin' thet she
thought 1 vvuz her husband, but I enn't
sec how thet mneli mutters any better
ferine, Thet's how things btaiuh 'Stron-
ger. I'd really like ter acconrinodute;
je, I really would. Maybe ldt's- jes cz
ye say hit Is an' hit ain't nothln' but u
monkey-wrenc- h thet ja wunt; an' then
maybe jer wife lives up fhar an' yu
wish ter find' out whether she Is on the
warpath or not. I can't afford ter take
any chaue es. I'm a married man my-
self. Hut If ycrvvnnt ter goupthurl'll
go with ye an' stoml out In the middle
of t)ijs roud nn' lend my moral support,'

"I eonclueleel to risk the loose bolt
and rode on."' Detroit Tree Press.

y.i&&4$?.

JVWrrV'J""-'V- .

yA v,, .'ikv

FOR POTATO GROWERS.

DeBcrlptlnn of n DlKircr nntt Marker
Which Does All' tlic Work of

a Costlr Implcnieut.

Those not fortunate enough to be
provided with manufactured potato
diggers and planters may And a saving
of labor In using the tool here Illus-
trated. A A, shafts: V, singletree (may
he left out for sake of cleanliness);
C C C, braces; I) i), handles: E K, legs:
1' T, plow sho'vcir.

Tlie frame is locally called a "go-devil- ,"

and Is also In marking out
for corn. To adnpt It for use in potato
field I make mine to mark rows 32
inches apart. On the end of tho legs.
B K. bolt plow shovels F F. Shovels
from slnglt'shovel plows are much bet- -

Z KrrZ-fr- ,

fc
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POTATO niGGKR AND MAUKna
ter than those from double-shove- l

plows, but 1 have und the latter
The braces C C t mnj be

inch stuff. The legs nnel singletri'e, 1J,

shoiikl bt 2x4 ii.eh, and saplings- for
sbnfts. Men of average height will
want legs nhe.iil "", feet lemg, not

shovel-- . The shafts arc eight
feet long. It may be made to mark
rows, as vvlele as desired. In mnrking
out, go twice in each row, so that all
lows shall be exactly the same dis-
tance apart, and in older that If there
be any crooks in rows the-- will nil cor-
respond.

Win n digging time nrrivis, go over
ground as if marking out. only bear
on pretty hard, anel pick up all pota-
toes e.epun-d- . Then harrow and pick
up again, nnd ihe few potatoes left In
Ihe ground will not be worth hunting
Jen. Homer W. .Ti.ckson, ip Agricu-
ltural Kpttomist.

APPLES FOR VINEGAR.

U-- l Va of 1IImIi,k of the I'.arly
arirllr When Thrj- - Can't Up
. uld at a I'runl.

Whenever then arc more early ap-
ples than cnu profitably be sold," It Is
n good plan to make cider from them,
to be later turned Into vinegar. In
hot weather, all the stages of ferment-
ation axe gone through very quickly.
It eannot bekeptswectcven three days
without beginning the alcoholic fer-
mentation, bnter in the season, fer-
mentation gots on more slowly. Hut it
ci.n be hastened by frequently chang-
ing the cider from one vessel lo an-
other, exposing it as much as possible
to the iur while doing so. One of tne
rnijst fretpient ways is to pour the
pcrtl,v fermented cider through coarse
shavings, taking cure to use those
lh.it have no offensive odor. Most
early apples are not neb in sugar. It
Is a good plan to neiu some sugar or
molasses to the eider when It Is put
Into barrels. Such eider in Its alco-
holic state will be a inot ilangerous
beverage, as eif malic
acid alcohol makes the fighting-drun- k

kind of IntoxU-niion- . Hut after
't- - pnsse ieto the third stage, or nee-tuou- s

fermentation, the- mot sweet
has lieen prt '.n the eider the sharper
the' vinegar will be. We hae known
farmers who kept a hand elder mill,
in wtiieh apples were ground all
through the year, making sweet cider
any time they wished it by pressing
through the- cheese
presses that used to be in every farm-hous-

A tn tricar Cultivator.'

ORCHARD AND GARDEN.

Clean" cultuic, jives the bes,t returns.
.Mildew is one'sign of an exhausted

EOll.

Moss on trees Is an evidence, of a lack
of thrift.

Scattering salt under pear trees less-e-m

blight.
.Examine the apple trees carefully

now for borers.
One can nlwflys find moisture under

a heavy mulch.
Treea must bo fed Just tne same as

any other plant.
For currant worms dust the foliage

with white hellebore.
Sunlight Is essential to tho produc-

tion of d fruit.
When an apple or pear Is matured it

readily parts from the tree.
It Is an exceptional cruso when It in

best to cultivate nt this time.
When a tree Is weak or old the top

dies or makes a feeble growth.
Feeble-growin- g and unhealthy trees

are largely the re&ult of poor so'il,

With fruit maturity is a distinct
stage, nnd ripeness or mellowness an-
other.

One advantage with rns,pberric la
that they are almost a .suro crop and
sell at fair prices.

The finest varieties of fruit are the
most dlilicult to produce and tho most
uncertain to bear.

Stop allcultlvation In the orchard and
omoug the small fruits In time for the
new growth to ripen,

Pne advantage with early budding Is
that If they fall to grow tho operation
way be done over. St. Louis Uepubllo.

SERMON.

maw:w

TALMAGE'S

He Believes in Christian Evolution
as a "Survival of the Fittest."

Bninr Mnr lint Stint at the Kvolntlon
Tlieorr nf llnrwln ami Huxley Why

Not Admit the lino tlreiit
Mystrry nf 1ihI7

Tlr. Talmagc In this discourse advo-
cates a Christian evolution In contra-
diction to an lnlldel evolution, und de-

clares that the only radically Improv-
ing force in the world Is Christianity.
Text Romans, 1:22-2:- .: "l'rofcsslng
themselves to bo wise, they became)
fools, anil changed the glory of the
uncorruptible God into an Imago made
llko to corruptible man, and to birds,
nnd four-foote- d beasts, nnd creeping
things." Dr. Tnlmago said:

This Is a full-lengt- h portrait of an
evolutionist who substitutes the bes-

tial origin for the divine origin. I
sho w o el you Inst

J0 wcolc that evolu-
tion was contra-
dicted by tlielllble,
by science, by ob-

servation mill by
common cnsc; that
the lllblo account
of the creation of
man nnel or uruto
and of the world
and the evolution-
ist's account colli-
ded with euch other

hev. TA1.MA0E. as certainly as two
express trains going in opposite direc-
tions at tiO miles to the hour, their lo-

comotives meeting on tho sumo track.
I showed that all the evolution scien-
tists, without any exception, vvcrei pro-
nounced infidels; that evolution was a
heathenism thousands of years old;
that such men as Agussiz und Hugh
Miller and Farraday and Dawson und
Dana had for thai doctrine of evolu-
tion unlimited contempt. I showed
you that their favorite theory of tho
"survival of tho Attest" was au absurd-
ity and an untruth, und that nalurul
evolution was always dovvnwuril nnd
never upward, nnd that there hud
never been any improvement for man
or beast or world except through the
direct or indirect influence of our glo-
rious Christianity. Anil In tho closing
part of that sermon I told you I was
not a pessimist, but an optimist, thut
instead of it being 11 o'clock at night
it is Tr.:,0 in thu morning.

Now, 1 go on to tell you, It seems to
me that evolutionists are trying to
impress the greut masses of the peo-
ple with the Idea that there Is au an-
cestral line leading from the primal
germ on up through the serpent, and
on up through the gorilln, to mini.
They admit that there Is a "missing
link," as they cull it, but there is not
a missing link It is a whole chain
gone, lletween the physical construc-
tion of the highest animal, and the
physical construction of tho lowest
man, there is a chasm as wide as tho
Atlantic ocean. Evolutionists tell us
that somewhere In central Africa, or
In llornco, there Is, a creature half-vva- y

between the brute and the man, and
that that creature Is the highest step
In the animal ascent and the lowest
step In the human creation. Hut what
are the facts? The brain of the largest
gorilla .that was ever found Is 30 cubic
inches, while the brain of tho most
ignorant man that was ever found Is
70. Vast difference between 30 and 70.
it needs a bridge of 40 arches to span
that gulf.

llesldes that, there is a difference
between the gorilla and the man u
difference of blood globule, a differ-
ence of nerve, a difference of bone, a
difference of sinew. The horse is more
like a man in intelligence, the bird is
more llko him In musical capacity, the
mastiff Is more like him in uifectton.
That eulogized beast of which wo hour
so much, represented on the walls of
cities thousands of years ago is just
as complete as It Is now, showing thut
there has notbeen a particle of chiingc.
llesldes that, if a pair of upes hud a
man fer descendants, why would not
all the apes have the same kind of d-
escendants? Can it be that one favored
pair only vvab honored with humun
progeny? llesldes that, evolution suys
that as one species rises to another
species,-th- old type dies off. Then
how is it that there ore wholo king-
doms of chimpanzee ami gorilla and
balioon?

The evolutionists havo come togeth-
er and have tried to explain tho bird's
wing. Their theory has always beun
that a faculty of au animal wiillu be-
ing developed roust always bo useful
nnd always beneficial, but thevvlnR of
a ulrd, in the thousands of years it
was being developed, so far from being
auy help must litnjiCSen a hindrance
until it could be brought into practical
nso away on down in the ages. Must
there not have been nn Intelligent will
somewhere that formed that wonder-Hyin- g

Instrument, so that a bird 500
times heavier than the air cun mount
it and put gravitation under claw and
beak? That wonderful mechanical in-

strument, the wing, with between 20
'and SO different appurati curiously
constructed, docs not Imply a divine
intelligence? Docs It not Imply a di-

rect act of some outside being? All
the evolutionists In tilts' world cannot
explain u blrel's wing, or an Insect's
wing.

So they are confounded by tho rattle
of tho rattlesnake. Ages before that
reptile had any enemies, tills warning
weapon was created. Why was It
creotod? When the reptile, far back
in the ages had no enemies, why this
warning vvoapon? There must have
been a divine Intelligence foreseeing
and knowing that In ages to come that
reptllo would havo enemios, and then
this warning weapon would be brought
Into use. You isco evolution at ovary
step Is a contradiction or a monstros-
ity. At every stago of animal life as
well as at every stage of liurauu life
there Is evidence of direct action of
divine will. llesldes that, It Is very
evident from another fact that wo are
an entirely dWorentcreatlon, and that
there is no kinship. The animal
is a few hours or months comes to

full strength and can tuko earn
of itself. Thu human ruce for the first
one, two, three, Ave, ten years Is in
complote happiness. The chick just
come out of its shell begins to pick up
its own food. The dog, tho wolf, thu
lion, soon earn their own livelihood
and net for their own defense. Tho
humun ruce does not come to develop
meat until 20 or iO years of age, and
by that time the nnlmals that were
born the same year the man was born

the vast mujorlty of them havo died
of old ugc. This shows there is no
kinship, there is no similarity. If wo
had been born of the beast, we would
havo hud the beast's strength at the
start, or It would have; been our weak-
ness. Not only different, but oppo-
site.

Evolutionists tell us that the apes
wero originally fond of climbing the
trees, but after awhile they lost their
prohensilo power, and therefore cornel
not climb with nny facility, nnd heuce
they surrendered monkeydom and set
up In bbslncss ns men. Failures as
upes, successes as men. to
the evolutionists a man is a bankrupt
monkey. I pity thu person who in
every nerve and muscle und bone and
mental faculty and spiritual experi-
ence docs not realize that he is higher
in origin and has had a grander ances-
try than the beasts which perish.
However degruded men anil women
may he, and though they may have
foundered on tho rocks of crime and
.sin, and though wo shudder us we pass
them, nevertheless, there is something
within that tells us they belong to the
same grcnt brotherhood anil sister-
hood of our rnce, and our sympathies
are aroused In regard to them.

I toll you plainly that if yentr father
was a muskrat nnel your mother an
o'possum, und your great aunt a kan-
garoo, and the toads anel the snapping
turtles were your illustrious preeieces-sor- s,

my father was (foil. I know it.
1 fell It, It thrills through me with
an emphasis and an ecstacy which all
your argumentsdrawn from anthropol-
ogy and biology anil zoology and
rooroleigy and paleontology and all
other ologies can never shake. Involu-
tion is ouo great mvsterv. It hatches
out 50 mysteries and the 'i0 hatch out
1.000, and tho 1,000 hatch out 1,000,000.
Why, my brother, not admit thu one
great mystery of Clod und have that
settle all the other mysteries I

cun more easily appreciate the fact
that (iod by one stroke of His omnipo-
tence could make man than 1 could
realize how out of 5,000.000 of ages He
could have evolved one, putting on a
little here and a little there. It would
have been just as great a miracle for
(oil to have turned an orang-outan- g

Into a man us to make the man out and
out the one job just as big as th
other.

It seems to me we had better .et
Ood have a little place in our world
somewhere. It seems to me if we can-
not have Him make all creatures we
had better have Him make two or
three. There ought to be some place
where He could stay without interfer-
ing with the evolutionists. "No,"
says Darwin, and so for yeurs he Is
trying to raise fun-taile- d pigeons and
to turn these fan-ta- ll pigeons into
some other kind of pigeon, or to have
them go into something that is not a
pigeon turning tlem into quail, or
barnyard fowl, or brown-threshe- r.

Hut pigeon it Is. And others have
tried with the ox and the dog and the
horse, but they stayed in their species.
If they attempt to cross over it is a
hybrid, and a hybrid is always ster.ie
and goes into extinction. There has
been only one successful attempt to
pass over from speechless animal to
the articulation of man, anil that was
the attempt which llalaum w ituesscei
in the beast that he rode: but an angel
of the Lord, with drawn sword, soon
stopped that long-eare- evolutionist.

Hut says some one, "if we cannot
have (iod make amau let us have him
make a horse." "Oh, nor suys Hux-
ley, in his great lectures in New York
years ago. Nei, he does not want any
(Iod around the premises, (iod did
not raalco the horse. The hore came
of the pllohippus, and the pliohippus
came from tlie proWihippug, ami the
protohippus came from the tulohippus,
nnd the mlohipposcame from the uie&.
liohippus, and the' ineshohippus came
from thu orohippus, und so awav back,
nil the living crentnres we truce it In
a lino until we get to the mouorou,
und no evidence of divine intermed-
dling with thu creation until yon get
to tho moneron. und thut, Iluxle--
says, is of so low a form eif life that
the probability is it just mude Itself
or was the of spontaneous gen-
eration. What a mirrow escape from
the necessity of having u (Iod.

As near as I can tell, 'these evolution-
ists seem to think that God ut the
start hud not made up ills mind exact-
ly what lie would make, and having
made up Ills mind partially, Me has
been changing it ul. through the ages.
I bellevo Uod made the world as He
wanted to have it, und thut tlie hap-
piness of all the species will depend
upon their staying In the species
where they were created.

If there Is anything in the world
that will make a roan bestial In his
habits, It Is the Idea that he wus de-
scended from the beast. Why, accord-
ing to tho Idea of these- evolutionists,
wo hro onlv a superior kind of cattle,
a sort of Aldernoy among other herds.
To bo sure, wo browse on better pas-
ture, and jve have bettor stall arid bet-
ter accommodutlons, but then wo are
only Southdowns, among the great
flocks of sheep. Jlorn of n beast, to
die llko a beast; for tho evolutionists
havo no idea of a future vvorlel. They
say the mind Is only a superior part of
tho body. They say uur thoughts are
only molecular formation. They say
when the body dies, tho whole nature
dies. The slab nf the sepulchcr Is not
a milestone on the journey upward,
but a wall shutting us into eternal
nothingness. We nil die alike the
cow, tho horse, the sheep, the man, the
reptile. Annihilation Is the heaven of
the evolutionist. From such a
stenchful and damnable doctrine turn
away. Compare that Idea of your
origin au Idea (II led with the clatter
of apes and the hiss of serpents and
the croak of frogs -- to an idea in one

or two stanzas which I quote from an
old book of more tint n Demosthenic,
or Homeric, or Dnntesque power:
"What is man, that Thou art mindful
of him? Thou hast imidu him a little
lower than the angels, and hast
crowned him with glory anil honor.
Thou inndest him to have dominion
over the works of Thy hands; Thou
hast put all things under liU feet. All
sheep and oxen, yen, anil tlic beasts of
the field; the fowlH of tho air, and the
fish of the sea, und whatsoever pusscth.
through the paths of the seas. Oh,
Lord, our Ood, how excellent Is Thy
name In all the earth." How do you
llko that origin? Thu Hon the mon-

arch of thu field, tlie uugle the mon-
arch of the air, behemoth the
monarch of thu , deep, but man
monarch of all. Ah! my friends,
1 have to say to you that I nia
not so anxious to know what was
my origin ns to know my destiny.
I do not care si much whore I
came from as where 1 am going to. I
am not so intciestud In who was my
nncesters 10,000,000 years ago as I am
to know where 1 will be 10,000,000
years from now. I am not so much
interested in the preface to my cradle
as 1 am interested in the appendix
to my grave. 1 do not care so much
about protoplasm ns 1 do about oter-nus-

The "was" is overwhelmed
with the "to be." And hero comes in
the evolution 1 believe In; not natural
evolution, but gracious and ilivin'o und
Heavenly evolution evolution out of
sin Into holiness, nut of grief into
gladness, out of mortality Into immor-
tality, out of earth into Heaven. That
is the evolution 1 believe in.

Monnrchson earth of all lower or-

ders of creation, aud then lifted to be
hierarchs in Heaven. .Masterpiece of
Ood's wisdom nnd goodness, our hu-

manity; masterpiece of divine grace,
our enthronement. I put onu foot on
Darwin's "Origin of thu Species."
and I put the other foot on
Spencer's "Hlology," anil thou hold-
ing in one hand tho book of Moses
I see our (lencsls, anil holding In the
other hunt! the book of Revelation, I
see our celestial arrival. For all wars I
prescribe tho llcthlohem clinnt of the
angels. For all sepulchcrs I prescribe
the archangel's trumpet. For ull the
earthly griefs I prescribe the hand that
wipes away all tears from all eyes.
Not an evolution from beast to man,
but an evolution from contestant to
conqueror, and from the .strugglo with
wild beasts in the arena of thu amphi-
theater to a soft, high blissful seat In
the King's galleries.

I.aueh on Hlin.
In the course of a lawsuit, Involving

tlie possession of a stock of goods, a
man who had formerly been employed
as a traveling salesman was testifying.

"Do you mean to say, sir," asked the
attorney for the plaintiff, "that you
can't remember what you carried lu
your valise on the trip in question?"

"I didn't say 1 couldn't remember,"
replied the witness. "I said that at
this late day it was impossible for me
to recollect everything I carried on
that particular trip."

"Don't evade the question, sir!"
thundered the attorney. "I want to
know what was In that valise!"'

"Samples.''
"Samples of what? Mention soma

particular things."
"Well," said the witness, ofter re-

flecting u moment, "I remember I had
a sample of a rather inferior hair dye,
about the sort, I judge, that you hove
on your whiskers, sir."

"You may stand aside!"' gruffly said
the lawyer, after the noise in the court
room had subsided Chicago Journal.

FeintUli ejiieHrlfiim In C'eiaru
A German saloonkeeper wus on trial

and had been sworn. One of the at-
torneys began to question him:

"Mr. S , where Isyourplace of busi-
ness?"'

"What do you ask me such foolish
dings? You drinks at my place more
as 100 times."

"That has nothing to do with the
case. Mr. S , State to the jury whore
your place of business Is."

"Do shury! lie shury! O, Shlmlny!
Every shentleman on this shury has a.
shring of marks on 11131 cellar door
shust like a rail fence."

His honor here Interceded In behalf
of the counsel, and in a calm, dignified
manner reejuestud the witness 10 state
tho place eif his business.

"O, excuse me your honor; youelrluks
at my place so man' dimes 1 dinks you
knows fery well vcro I keeps nilne
bluce." -- liench and liar.

Up en lime.
"Here, sir," uxclalmed thu littlo man

in the gray suit, "I want to show you,
tho last war utlus."

"Too late," grinned the man at the
deik, "I bought one last wcok."

The little man laughed In turn.
"That's not the latest," he said.

"Ours Is strictly up to date."
"You don't mean to say," cried the

man at his desk, "that your atlas U
any more correct than the one I bought
a week ago?''

"Certainly I do," said thu little man
"Our atlas shows tho exact changes lu
the coast topogruphy after tlie Vesu-
vius ceased tiring,"

He hold a copy, adds the Cleveland
Plain Dealer.

A Thenry,
Do Yes; it is trno that Mr. Churchly

has been found short In his accounts.
Shu Goodness! What a hypocrite!

He always seemed to pray so fer-
vently.

"That may not havo been hypocrisy.
He may have been expressing his grati-
tude that he had not yet been found
out" l'nck.

A n vvini ni I'm it,
"These batter cakes are nice aud

hot," said Mr, Hunker at tho break-
fast table.

"Mutter cakes hot from the bat, ch?"
replied Mr. Spatts, who is a baseball
crank -- N. Y. World.

Khv Has I liKliffrel.
Twynn What pet name docs your

wife call yon?
Trlplett-S- he used to call me "Ha-by- ",

but now she says "Say youl"' Ujt
To Date.
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